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retrospective. He settled claims and sanctioned payments;
he even reinstated a garrison chaplain at Cura^oa. The
Emperor drove with half-closed eyes through the roaring
into Paris; and Lord Palmerston was assuring an officer at
Brighton of the propriety of certain expenditure incurred
in the prevention of smuggling off the coast of Sussex. The
guns spoke across Paris for the Champ de Mai; and with
departmental unconcern Lord Palmerston occupied himself
with an issue of pay-warrants to officers serving in the
Channel Islands. There is a magnificence about routine,
which borders on heroism. At grave moments it aligns
Assiduous clerks in Government oflEices with Casabianca and
the sentry of Pompeii; and as Europe darkened under the
sweep of a familiar wing and scared kings huddled into Bel-
gium, the Secretary at War introduced with his accustomed
sobriety the Army Estimates for 1815.

The slow summer passed; the marching drums came
north; and in the Park at Brussels the Duke informed
enquiring Mr. Creevey that, by God! he thought Blucher
and himself could do the thing. A private of the Line was
staring at the foreign statues under the foreign trees. His
commander pointed a long finger and opined a little grimly
that " it all depends upon that article whether we do the
business or not. Give me enough of it, and I am sure."
The world was not so sure. But as it wondered and the last
army of the Empire massed behind the frontier, Lord Pal-
merston conveyed to an officer in Canada the welcome intelli-
gence that he had earned some back-pay in Sicily a year
before and handled with his usual firmness the legal, almost
religious, complications resulting from the enlistment of a
recruit at Newbury in the peace of a Berkshire Sunday after-
noon. That day a dusty carriage rolled into Laon, and
Grouchy's troopers saw a squat, familiar figure, white-
breeched and booted. They trotted across the frontier in
the summer dawn; and far away the War Department was
stung by a sudden passion for embarkation returns. In the
evening Lord Palmerston spoke in the House of Commons
on the Mutiny Bill. The debate turned imperturbably upon a